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and all the warriors turned their faces towards its
light in lowly reverence. Then they mounted their
chargers, elephants, or chariots, and Drona led the
way to the wide battle-plain. Arjun turned aside
and would not engage with him, but the other
Pandav princes and their allies had no such scruples
and gathered round him, fierce as tigers, determined
upon revenge for many an ancient feud. On went
the fight and many a prince fell dead, among them
Draupad and Virata, friends and beloved allies of the
five tall sons of Pandu.

Now Drona had a son who was as brave a warrior
as his father, and his name of Aswa-thaman had been
given to a certain sagacious elephant famous for its
steadiness and intelligence in battle. It happened
that an arrow from Bhima's bow killed this elephant,
and a shout went through the forces that Aswa-
thaman had been killed by Bhima. The words came
to the ears of Drona, who had at last found out
Yudhishthir and was desperately striving to redeem
his vow by capturing the prince. The old warrior
bent his head in sudden pain, ceased fighting, and in
a voice full of pity and anguish spoke to the prince
whom he was striving to capture.

" Yudhishthir," he said, " your lips have never
been soiled with falsehood. Tell me, has my gallant
boy fallen in the battle ? My hands are feeble, my
heart fails, my work is over if this be true/3

Then Yudhishthir answered, " Tusker Aswa-
thaman is dead," but the old man in his piteous
agitation heard only the last three words, and his